
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Catching Up

		Written by Odlaw

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rainbow Dash

					Scootaloo

					Sex

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Rainbow Dash returns from a month of training at Wonderbolt HQ in need of a little rest and relief. Thankfully, Scootaloo is there to hang out with her.
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“Whew, what a long day...” A rainbow maned pegasus sighs to herself, her tired wings struggling to carry her the last leg of the journey back home to Ponyville.
Over the past month, Rainbow Dash had been going through what was likely the most arduous training to date and she felt completely and utterly exhausted. It seemed like it had been ages since she'd been back home and even longer since she had gotten to see most of her friends. Pinkie Pie had suddenly sprung up at Wonderbolt HQ to visit once or twice, mostly to keep herself from worrying to death, but unfortunately, they didn’t have much time to talk or hang out together. She would have to find out if she missed anything in Ponyville sometime. Right now though, all she wanted to do was get home and get some much needed chillaxing done.
As Dash flew, the reddish-orange light of the setting sun would occasionally peek out from behind the mostly cloudy sky, it's warm rays shining against her signature Wonderbolt uniform. She had meant to change out of it before leaving HQ but had been too eager to get back home as soon as possible.
When she first started wearing the very tight bodysuits the Wonderbolts were known for, they had felt pretty uncomfortable. But now, Rainbow somtimes felt weird not having one on. She'd come to love the way the tight material hugged almost every crevice of her body, how it highlighted her toned muscles and the way it gave her a more aerodynamic feel when she flew. Though, if there was any outstanding downside to it at the moment, it was that it felt a little constricting over her stomach.
*Pwwft!*
A short, but warm burst of gas successfully manages to squeeze it's way out from Rainbow's ponut, very briefly warming up the rear of her suit. She sighs happily, the slight relief it granted her feeling pretty good amongst the soreness that emanates from her overworked muscles. She had previously eaten a fairly hefty lunch today and she was finally feeling the effects.
'I'll have to pick up the pace a little bit though, it feels like there is plenty more where that one came from and not all of it feels like gas...'
As Ponyville finally comes into view up ahead, her cloud house can be easily seen, still floating above the town, exactly where she had left it. While advantageous in many ways compared to most conventional pony homes, being mobile and fairly easy to fix, cloud homes had an annoying tendency to drift off with a particularly strong gust of wind. It was one of the many reasons they weren't particularly popular, even among the pegasi, in Ponyville. Rainbow only got one because she thought they looked awesome. Thankfully, while she was gone she had sompony who was staying there in order to watch over the place during her absence.
When Scootaloo had learned that Rainbow Dash needed sompony to housesit for her, the young mare had practically thrown herself at Rainbow's hooves, pleading that she be the one to do it for her. Even after all these years, the mare had remained just as fiercely loyal and praising of Rainbow Dash as she had when she was just a little filly.
As Rainbow Dash touches down at the front door of her cloud home, Rainbow's wings almost instantly go limp, too worn out to even properly fold themselves against the sides of her barrel. With a long yawn, Rainbow reaches down for a secret housekey which she had stowed away underneath a patch of cloud by the door. Yet, before she can so much as pick it up, the front door suddenly swings wide open.
“Rainbow Dash! You’re back!” An excited voice exclaims before an orange shape leaps forwards and wraps its forelegs around Rainbow in a big bear hug and very nearly knocking her over in the process.
"Woah! Easy there, kid, It's really great to see again too!" Rainbow Dash strangles out, doing her best to return the almost Pinkie Pie level hug as best as she could.
Scootaloo had grown a considerable amount over the past few years and, as of now, she was almost as tall as Rainbow Dash. Along with that, her wings had also grown out quite considerably, and while she still wasn't able to go very fast or for long distances, she was now fully capable of flying on her own. Her body wasn't quite as toned as Rainbow's but it had its own attractive qualities. And yet, despite being so much older than the starstruck filly she once was, she remained just as energetic and upbeat as ever.
*Ppwwfrtpt!*
Despite her resistance, Rainbow is unable to keep another slightly more prominent burst of gas from escaping as she is embraced a little too tightly. Scootaloo quickly breaks the hug and is unable to keep a blush from rising to her cheeks. 
"Err, Sorry! I'm just so happy you're back! I've been counting down the seconds!" Scootaloo exclaims, reaching up a hoof to scratch the back of her head awkwardly.
Rainbow Dash, on the other hand, was much more focused on how good her little release had felt. Then again, she was relieved that was all that she had done. She didn't want to have to explain to the Spitfire why exactly she needed a new uniform to replace the one she had on...again.
"Heh, just couldn't wait for me to get back huh?"
"Well, of course! Did the training go well? I bet you did the best out of everypony!" Scootaloo cheers, her wings fluttering and causing her rise up a bit.
"Oh yeah! It'll take a heck of a lot more than a month of training to bring this pegasus pony down!" Rainbow boasts, though her wings hanging limply at her sides spoke volumes for the contrary.
Scootaloo chuckles, having gotten used to the prideful behavior from Rainbow Dash which she had come to adore. Stepping aside, she welcomes Rainbow inside. As she steps through the front door, Rainbow cringes as she remembers the mess she had left the house in before leaving for her training. She had been about to turn to apologize to Scootaloo when she suddenly noticed the state of her living room. Everything was spotless.
"...Woah" Rainbow says in awe as she surveys what almost seemed like another room.
When Rainbow had left, the place had been a complete disaster. Piles of random trash, stacks of smelly unwashed workout clothes, and even her Daring Doo books had been scattered about everywhere. Yet, here it was now, perfectly tidy, and with everything cleaned to the point where even the clouds making up portions of the house seemed to sparkle and shine. Her Daring Doo books had all been organized into a neat stack in the corner of the room, along with her clothes, all washed and folded perfectly.
"Scootaloo...d-did you do all this?" 
"Yep! I know you don't really like to do the whole washing and cleaning thing, so I did it for you! What do ya think, so much better right?" Scootaloo asks, beaming proudly and puffing out her chest.
"I didn't know clouds could even get shiny..." Rainbow trails off, now realizing just how much work Scootaloo must have done in order to get it to this level. Rainbow was pretty sure there were parts of the house she hadn't ever even seen this clean before. Suddenly Rainbow felt as though her hard month of training hadn't even been all that bad...
'I'll have to find some way to reward her later...'

*Grumble* *Pwwwwwfrpt*
"Ough~" Rainbow groans, adjusting how she was laying on the bed.
"Yo, Scoots, anything cool happen in Ponyville since I've been away? Any giant monsters try attacking Ponyville or something?" She asks aloud, flipping over to the next page in A.K. Yearling's newest Daring Doo book.
The two mares were currently lounging around in Rainbow Dash's room and had been chatting about Daring Doo and hanging out together. A.K. Yearling had released a brand new book a whole two months prior to it's planned release, the exact day Rainbow had to leave for her special Wonderbolt training. Sh had wished Pinkie had told her about it, but then again, she likely would have gone crazy not being able to read it until she got back. To tack on the things Scootaloo had already done for her, she had also gotten Rainbow Dash her own signed copy of the book for her to read.
"Huh? Oh, uh not really. It has been surprisingly quiet around here." Scootaloo responds, though somewhat absentmindedly as she realizes that she had been staring.
Scootaloo was sitting down in one of Rainbow Dash's cloud-made 'bean-bag chairs' which she had set up randomly in her room. They were just densely packed clouds but were surprisingly similar to actual bean-bag chairs. The view which Scootaloo had been staring at had been Rainbow Dash's plot. Having already taken off her Wonerbolt outfit, with it now laying in a small pile in the corner of the room, the cyan Wonderbolt was laying on her right side on her bed, with her rear incidentally pointed directly in Scootaloo's direction. As Rainbow was reading, her tail hung down, giving Scootaloo a full view of Rainbow's tight marehood and puffy round ponut.
It was nothing Scootaloo hadn't seen many times before, after all, most ponies didn't even wear clothes very often. But still, seeing Rainbow so exposed to her never stopped sending tingles up Scootaloo's spine. Not to mention, Rainbow Dash clearly had been needing to go to the bathroom ever since getting home, Yet, despite the occasional bursts of stinky and sometimes wet gas which escaped from her every now and then, she kept on reading, ignoring the clear warnings her body was giving her. 
*Pwwfprtprt!*
Another bout of gas spurts from Rainbow's trembling ponut, transitioning into a rather wet sounding fart at the end. It seemed to finally pull Rainbow's attention away from the book. It had not been wet enough to make a mess on her bed but at this point, Scootaloo suspected she didn't really care. Her tail had now risen to full mast, which combined with the low tone her 'expulsions' were taking, was a telltale sign of what was coming next. Scootaloo had her legs crossed tightly and, truth be told, had also started feeling similar urges developing within herself.
Rainbow Dash seemed to consider getting up from the bed for a moment but then, giving a casual shrug, she lays back down and continues reading. A few moments later her face scrunches up as she starts grunting quietly. Very slowly at first, Rainbow's ponut starts to push outwards and expand, a dark bumpy-looking log revealing itself through her widening anus. As more and more of the mass slowly emerges out of her already stained hole, it starts to pick up the pace. The protruding column of poop curls down from her before piling up on her bed and against her right butt cheek. As more of the turd slithers free, a light crackle can be heard faintly as small pockets of gas are released.
As she continues pooping where she lay, Rainbow sighs in apparent relief as what appeared to be multiple days worth of solid manure piles out from her rectum. Scootaloo watches on with wide eyes as she finds herself unable to look away from the stinky spectacle going on right in front of her. With one last grunt, the last of her warm log falls free from her ponut and is immediately followed by one last very wet and messy fart, adding a few tiny chunks to the pile.
*Pplfprrtpwwft*
"Ahhh~" Rainbow suddenly moans. "Finally! I've been holding all that in for forever."
Scootaloo looks down and blushes as she finds herself lightly caressing the lips of her wet marehood as she feels a heavy weight pressing up on the inside of her own rectum. Deciding to join her idol in her release, she starts pushing, gasping as she feels her anus widen. Unfortunately, despite all her efforts, the mass in her bowels remains firmly lodged inside of her, feeling too large for her to push past the ring of her ponut.
"Urrrgt!" She grunts, uncrossing her legs spreading her legs apart in an attempt to free the stubborn mass inside her.
"Havin some trouble over there?" She hears Rainbow ask.
Looking up, Scootaloo gives her an embarrassed smile and nods her head. With a sly smirk, Rainbow gets up from her bed, a large brown smear on her right ass cheek. She trots over to the struggling Scootaloo, who was still trying desperately to push the blockage out. Scootaloo gasps as she feels a hoof suddenly press itself down over her marehood.
"Just keep on pushing, I know a little trick that should help," Rainbow Dash instructs.
"O-okay" Scootaloo stutters, butterflies fluttering in her stomach from the surprisingly intimate, but far from unwelcome contact.
She gasps as Rainbow's hoof starts stroking and circling over the lips of her soaked pussy, sending shocks of burning pleasure throughout her body. As Rainbow Dash continues her motions, Scootaloo's grunts again, straining to evacuate her bowels. Renewing her efforts with a new determination, the uncomfortable pressure suddenly transitions into even more stimulation, her arousal overwhelms her senses, making her moan from the unexpected rush.
Once again she feels the massive load push up against her rectum, eager to escape. However, this time, with the pleasure shooting through her system, her log finally starts to emerge, stretching her ponut to its absolute limit. As it exits her rectum, she feels Rainbow's hoof start pushing harder into her pussy.
"R-Rainbow Dash!" She gasps loudly, her breathing rapid as the head of her log finally pops free, making Scootaloo cum instantly. Rainbow keeps stroking her as the poop slides out of her anus. It quickly meets with the seat of the cloud chair she is sitting in, and the thick mess starts spreading out underneath her, the head of it being far more solid than the rest. It spreads evenly over her flanks and even peeks up, meeting with Rainbow's hoof.
*Hissss*
Looking down, Scootaloo watches as a yellow liquid suddenly floods from underneath Rainbow's hoof before cascading down, joining her mess as it soaks into the chair, turning it a faint yellow color. Shortly after, the sound liquid splashing draws Scootaloo's attention to behind Rainbow Dash were a yellow stream is pouring down and pooling on the floor around her back legs. Rainbow Dash sighs, her face had flushed red as she continues to pleasure Scootaloo as she finishes up pushing out her load. Scootaloo gives one last grunt, forcing out the last of her mess out and into the seat.
*Pwpfrpt*
The tail end is followed by a messy fart which adds a few smaller chunks of poop to the mess already coating her flanks.
"Feeling better now?" Rainbow asks.
"Y-yeah," Scootaloo says, her breathing labored.
"Well, it's was the least I could do for ya after all the work you did for me. Heck, I know how it feels to have to get big blockage like that one out. A little bit of attention always helped me push it out." Rainbow explains.
"G-good to know...and, uh, sorry for making a mess in your chair," Scootaloo chuckles awkwardly, getting up, a thick layer of brown sludge smeared over most of her rear.
"Meh, its no problem, I've done much worse in my old Wonderbolt reserve suit. Plus its only a cloud chair anyways, I can just make another one later." Rainbow says, turning back to look at the messy pile still coiled up on her bed.
"Heh, though I probably shouldn't have gone all over my bed, but hey, I was in the middle of a really good part of the book. You know, the one where Daring Do got trapped in the middle of the temple of dreams?"
"Oh yea! I love that part!" Scootaloo exclaims, jumping excitedly.
*Splorp*
Scootaloo looks down behind herself only to find a large chunk of poop that had fallen from her cheeks and was now resting on the floor.
"Oops, I guess we should probably go get cleaned up," Scootaloo says
"Heh, yeah..."


			Author's Notes: 
Pegasus poop shares the same cloud standing magic as the Pegasai that make it. That's my headcanon anyway...
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